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! CURGENEFF'S LAST SKETCH.

THE QUAIL.
IMPREESIONS OF MY CHILDHOOD,
granslated for The Tribune,
41 was about fem yearsof age when what I am
shout to relate occurred.
1t wos swnmer time. In those days I lived with
sy father on a farm in Southern Kussia. Around
us for adistance of many versts the steppe ex-
tended 1n every direction, No forest, no stream
eonld be found in the neighboring country; only
w ravines covered by broshwood and looking
immense green snakes, here and there made
thelr way throogh the otherwise unbroken surface
of the pluins.  Tiny rivulets flowed at the bottom
of these ravines; in places to which waell-besten
foet-paths generally led” you counld see, vary near
she top of the bank, small springs of limpia water,
Jike tears, issue from the ground and on thelr edges
’nmdzmp clay the tracks of numberless birds
and other sall amimals, Man and beasts alike
fresh, pure water.

My father was passionately fond uf hunting.

very moment he could spare from hix work—pro
EIM the wenther was fine—wonld see him take
down lis rille, strap his pouch about his wmst,
whistle for Lisold dog Tresor, and start to hunt
quail or partridge. Hare he thought little of ; fit
only, he would say with an airof contempt, to
make s hanter run.  1hess and snipes which came
in the satumn wers all the game foundin the
neighborhood.
But quails and partridges wers quite numereus;
especially tbe latter. In following the bunks of
the ravines you would encountsr atevery step
fittle huilows in the dry ground whero they love to
squat. Old Tresor would then come to asuddon stop,
his tail wagging furlously, and his forehead gather-
jog In wrinkles, while my futher, pale with excite-
ment, would cautiously raise the hammer of his

gun.

At times, to my great joy, I wonld be permitted to
accompany him, I used to tuck the legsof my
{rousers wnto the tops of my boots, hang my litile
flask over my{shoulders, and, so equipped, wonld
fmagine myself & true sporisman. Though per-
spiration might cover me frum heud to foot, and

vel wnd dust enter my shoes, I never felt the
E:n fatigued, and never in a single Instance
wed wyself to drop belind, At each report of
gun, and a8 svon as the bird fell, 1 bounded for-
ward witha joyoens shout—I felt so hapny! The
od quall might strnggle, flap its wings, some-

tunes on the ground, stother times in Tresor's
moutb, its blood flow—1I only became snthusiastlo;

pever folt the least sentiment of pity !

What wouldn't 1have given to be able to fire a
gun myself to kill quatls amd partridges with my
own hand! But my father had 'repeatedly ox-

od to me that 1 was not to have a guo until 1

reacked the age of twelve, and that them 1 was
4o have o single-barrelled gun, and that [ wenld be
allswed to shoot larksonly. Large numbers of these
wers found neur our honss: eun suuny days you
eould see thewm by the dozens in the clear sky mount-
ang higher, ever higher, with chirps ressmbling the
tinkling of little bells.

1 lvoked npon them asmy futare spoil, and aimed st

m with a stick which I carried over my sbhouider

e & gun, It is very easy to get olose to thew,
when they hover with quiveriug wings perhaps
five or eix feet above the ground, hefore suddesly
plunging 1uto the grass.

Bometimes, in the distance, on stubble fislds or ths
green prairie, bustards eould be seen. “ANWI" I
would sigh; *to kill a big bira like that, and then
die!"

1 pointed them out to my futher with my finger,
but be would isvariably answer that the bustard
was a very shy bird, which would not permit auvy-
body to get near it. Once, however, he attempted
%o steal upon a wolltary busturd, thuwking that it
had been wounded perhaps, and was lagging behind
the rest of the flock, Ile ordered Tresor to keap be-
Yiind him, and bade me not to stir. Charging his
gon with backshot he turned to the dog and ex-
cluimed in a low voloe: “Back, back.” Then
cowering as low as possible he advanced cautioualy
upon the busiara.  Tresor would not conch down,
But assumed a galt something like thatof a bandy-
Jegged person, wagging his tail and holding one of
m between s teeth. 1 couldn’t keep still any

. and followed my father and Tresor, crawling
earefully all th way. Bot tho basturd wonlda't
allow us to get within three hundred yards; it
started on o ron first, then flapping its wings How
away. Tresor made s bound forward and stared
atit. 1, too, looked at it—with such a disappointed
hoars! Couldn't it have stayed just u little longer !
We should certainly have killed the lurd,

One day 1 started with my father to go

*hnmnm 1t was on the eve of Et, Peter's Dav. At
at season of the year the young partridgesars
Ivery snall, snd my iather would uot shoot avy,
w thert f ve entered a putch of oak trees situated
on the cuge of u rye fBeld, where you were always
sure to lind quuil, ~ As 1t was rather ditticult to eut
@ grass in this ploce of wood it lind hesn allowed
grow fresly and had attained o great beigit.

of Howers, verch, clover, hare-be!l, mouse-
#ar-and sweot-william throve there in abundance.
Whenever 1 came to this spot with my siate: or the
ald-servant 1 carried homs whole armfuls; but
ben in the company of my father 1 did not tinnk
of picking tlowers. { dersd that pation
ming a sportfuan,

addenly Tresor came to a stop. My fatber
made s signasl to me to be cuutions. R:alu in frumt
. But she

Tresur 4 hen gquail rose aud lHew o
w io aslrange manner, Inrnln‘r and tmnbling
over and over ugain in the air, und then falling to
the ground as it she bud been weunded. —Treser
flad.n for her us fastas possible—a thing he never
when the bird tlew In its ususl manver,
My father oould pot take aim for tear of Inttmf
Eo dog. Presoutly Tresor made a sudden dash, s
fore we kuew it, he had seized the uail, and
brought ber to my futher., My father took the bird
’tum im unid lutd 1t om its back on the valm of his
. 1 s up 10 bim.
“What's the matter!” 1 ecried. “ls
“ghe must, however,

wounded 1"

“No," roplied mv father; i
bave bLer nest with her little oues close by, she
“"Id; as if she were wounded so that the dog might
thivk he could catoh her easily—"

“Why did she doso 1"

“ln order to divert the dog's nttention from her
Yittie ones: nfter which, if sue had sucoceded, ahe
would tave flown away, But this time she missea
ber littlo gume, and nws canght ber.

“Then sbe 15 not hit 1" 1inguired again.

“No—bLut she won't live—Iresor wost have in-

alie

Jured with his teath.”
1 stl;‘prwl lslncmrwhnnu better look at the
i, K ted motionless on the palm of my
maro hand ; her head was drooping and ber black
looked nt we sideways  All at once n feeling
pity overcame me, 1t scemed to meas it the
poor littis bird regarded me and thought: * Why

st 1 die ! \\'hr% Have I vot done my daty ! I
&ﬂ to save my littie oves, to draw the dog's at.

tion nway irom them ;:f here I nm a captive!
me! Foorme! Thisisnotjust; no, uo, it 1s
" oo baos she will not dis,” I cried, tryi
apa, perbaos will not die,” I cried, trying
fo caress (ho littls Lird's head.
* My 1ather unywered ;

"glu'll die. Look! Inanothor moment, and her
Jogs will nﬂﬂgﬂ.hﬂrhﬂl\r will tremble, and her
eyes will close.

“jumlnd. that's what did bappen before long.
n her eyes had ¢ un o ery,
= @ 1Well, what's the master I’ my father exclaimed

almost lnoghingly.
nﬁu: ”ly #8he did hor duty and

“1 pity replied.
ugu heen kiliea, 1t is not {;m o
% She wanted to play s deceitful game,” my father
answered, * Lut Tresor was toe smart for her,”
“ Bad dog!" 1 l.houhblst that moment 1 even
ught my father himself was not good). Thers
nothing deceitful in ber action. 1t was the

for her yonng that prompied ner to de it.
2 todhlb'omblo in order to

shie was
save her brood it does not follow that Tresor had to

her,
her wanted to pot the quall in his game-
ut | begged hlng ve ber to me. 1 place
inmy twu hands t:r warmed her with my
.ln{l.l;gw bring back o life ugain ; but
not stir.
“You waste your time,” said tusher. * You
ve Lr D:;‘im l'::bnw ber head is

gt
: ]y raised her head by the bill, but as sovn
u‘:w.ﬁmmm" "
Do you pity her su much?” asked my father

will feed her "mi 1ed.
fatber looksd ..""’.1,..‘"".1}‘.
n't worry about he said, “the male
the father, w !
:;I;?.nr poin it’s Lhe

H

"My father recalled Tresor, and to wit
down a littls way off under abush to eat some
ch. 1 remained close b nest and fuug ui
eat, I pulled from my ot T‘rlﬂr ban 10
ol qual “ Look, poor er-

llgun whlch 1 placed ‘T
g aned little ones! There's your wother! She
ns saorihesd herselt for you.” The yonng birds
secmed te breathe more raptdﬂ
and thelr little bodiss seemedl
violently.
1 weut to where my father sat. .
"““‘;ill you make me n present of thisquail!” I

“1t it gives you any pleasurs, of course. But
what are you going to do with her 1”7
=] am ;‘ulnp to bory her.”
gL,
o8, there; right close to the nest. Give me
yoor anifa so I can dig her little g?ava.” ¢
You expect tha' yonng togo and prav on the
grave, I suppose 1" sugges my father in ustons

shment,
“No.” Ireplied; “bot the
She Lelongs tphere. cln-: to nar‘nt::‘:.am onx Lo

Withens adding enother word my father looked
for bis knife sud handed it to me. 1wset to work

when I sald it,
trewble atill more

at once to dig the little hole. re o Jiss upon
my quall's breast and plac l'lm- gently In ;r
grave, and then I flled it with earth. 1 ecuttwo

sticks, and after removing the bark I made a cross
by tying them together with some dry blades cf
RTHES and this | placed upon the grave.

We started soon afterward to go home. Al each
m‘rltmmlh look buck. The cross was white
avd 1 could see 1t far off,

That night 1 had a dream. It seemad to me 1 was
In heaven and there, perched upon a tiny little
clolﬁhl saw my quail -the very same qual
buried fu the moruing, only she wus all white like
the cross on her frlwe. Around her ‘lnd & halo
of gold spread 1ts Instre; no doubt, Ithought, o
reward for what she lad suflered for the sake of
her children.

Five orsix days after 1 returned 1o company
with my father to the grava. The cross hadl
become b little imore yellow, but had remained in
its place. The nest, however, was empty;: not a
traco of the little opea was loft. My father ns-
sured’me that the male bird had carrled them else
where. Indesd, at that very moment, only a lew
steps from whera we stood, tne littie mule fiew
out of & bush ; and my father furbore to fire at him
;-;‘?g‘l.lssua to myself: “No, no; papa 18 noe

Sirangs to say, from that day my love for hunt.
ing loft me complietely, mnd I never even thought
of the gnn which wy father had promised we,
Later, it is true, when 1 Liad becowe w man, 1 took
to huuting too, but 1 never was @ troe sportuman,

One day 1 was hunting with a friend of mine
‘We soon came upon some grouss. The mother bird
rose and we fired, She was wounded, but did vot
fall, t away with her young. 1 proposed
follo: hem,

» us remain hero,” my friend said. *We'll
imitate their cry and the whole flook will return
before long."

My compunjon knew ‘well iow to lmitate the
eall of these birds, Wa seated ourselves among
the boshes asd 1y friend began his tactivs, At
first & young grouse apswwered, then another, and
before long the mother herself quite close to ua
replied in @ subdusd und soft volce, I raised mf
bead and daw her l&lrrunch through the grass with
all possible s ed. ler Lreast was covered with
blood. The lustincts of & mother were prompting
ber; ahe evidently wished to divert onr attention,
At that moment [ seemed to myself a mouster of
cruslty. . . . 1 ross and clapped my hanis
The mother flew away aud the yvoong nt once be-
came silent. My companion was inriooa; be
looked at we like a madman.

“ You huve apoiled our entire aport,” Lo said,

But from that day on, to kill, to shed blood,
became more and more painful to me.

ODD CHARACTERS IN A RBREADING-ROOM.
T
UNCONSCIOUS HARITS OF LITERARY
PORTUGULES!. MAGICIAN.

There are no places where men who have
tdiosynerasies reveal them more frealy and unconsclously
thon in the resding-rooms of the Astor Library, A
mers cursory acquaiptence with the pisce ahows that
the readers who go there maey easliy be clussified and
subdivided, There wre the regulars and the (ranslents,
Of the rogulurs there are those who earn their broad by
Uterury pursuits, uud thoss who read reguiarly for the'
purposes of obtaining fuformation on sowse rulbjact
whiel Is o hobby; of the travsieuts thers nre those who
eome for soms specifie information, who are loskiug up
sowmething to dechde & bet or settle s question, aud thers
are nlso the trifling butterflies who wander in out of enri-
osity to linve u look at the book-worms and to ses the
place itself. Allof these have thelr little wuys and
peculinrittes, bot it s only amoag the regulurs that
odidities can be found. Nearly all of them have tricks of
slugolarity whieh have beeu developed during rewding,
nud are as much w habit as the reading itaelf.

There is 8 gontleman whose table s geuerally coversd
with Freneh llemture of the Elghteenth Century who
hias & hatit, not & Alsagr le oue, of Ing favorite
tunes tn a very low tone as n gentlestimulant to the com-
prehension of French wit. Waen ths latter ls very tiright
tho erven  rises Into an awdibie chant, of which fnct the
singer bocomes suddenly awasre, and stopanbruptly in the
miudle of a quaverad word. There 1a another reader out
i an alcove who apparently 1s getting a rod in plekie
for wodern dramatists, for be is studying the Spanish
plays of the slxteenth and seventoenth conturies that
Liave been un insxhisustible source of plunder for wodern
plaglarizing playwrighta, Whon be comes upon u
phrase difoult to constrae, he takes ont a smooth silver
souft box, looks around him with an air of consolons
superiprity oud gewveral satisfaction, taps his snofl-box
delleately twice, opens it, teeds both nostrils llherally, re-
stores hlsbox to his pocket with much dellberation, brings
out o lurge green and yellow bandanon hagdkerchief,
shuts Lis gyes, nod then plows a clarfon blast that is heard
all over the bui'ding. The lbrariuns look at sach vther
and samile, anid one of thow mayhap whispers Lo woother:
“ fins he got Don Lats de Gongora this momnipg 1 An-
other reader iamn tall, gaunt man ll‘llh » stern, set look,
almost amounting to & seowl, of whom Hitle boy e wonld
be terrioly afruld If e were their pedagogue. 1a i in
reality a good-untured geutlewan who hass pasalon for
the study of maethematics. When z, y and 2 are more
than oridiuariiyluvelved and deuce through the puges of
bis uwuthor in sn vousually intrieate maze, be seis lis
toeth together, sud bolds on to his clialr with both
hands, aod Liseyes flime with the ardorof battle.
Whea the rebeilious sy and 2 are sublued he cleurs his
throat of the phlegm that has secimuisted during the
pontest with a * Ha bem (" which s au solual sbout npd
mukes everyboldy lock np.

There 18 another reader who s Intermittently regular
and who evideotly couwes in intervils of sowe orcu-
potiou, when there i slnck wiuler in lis rr..runmn.ﬂ
will, He s nervous and fdgety to the list degres.  He
alwaps tukes one particular soat if 1t 1 yooubd, and hos
before him s pile of buoks upon ancient art, Egy ptian,
Etrusean aud Hindu. Inghiraml 1s o fuvorite wuthor of
this remsder, When ho is dissatisfled with the expluna-
tion given of & piate, tand this ocours frequently,) he
githers himselt nlinost into i ball, bis lees carl up under
s chalr, bis head sinks into Ll snonlders, hin soowls at
the plats with an alr of intepse hatred, pleks norvously
it the fugers of bis Iaft hand, snd then  beghos to drum
upon the tablo devil's tattoo,  He s obviously oo very
friendly terms with the librarians, for the one In churgs
of the rooin glves & friendly cough at wilol the oftendor
Jooks up, nlushes gulltlly, uods to the Hbrarian, snd sok
sides into trapguility. Bat there ls n drummer whotn
no reproachkiul cough will tonoh, apd who goos on in lils
wicked way ourepentant.  He ls a German, and hissp-
yroach 14 bhernlded by an nll-powerful arlle,

MEN—=THE

or of

ie Tends general Gerwan lterature, Gosthe usunlly, and
18 1u wll probubliity & muosielen  His favorite composer s
Heethioven wnd he Dbeats out the rhiythmical phrases of
the Herole una A msjor symphonies i o most uniulstak-
able mannsr. When be Is wore than ondiuardly lu-
spired hy Lis Vreakfast, he sometiunes softly Liims o
marel from soto forgotten opera.  As translited lnto
sound by him It becomes, * Rum rum, & rum rum, rim,
rum & reddy, ” which has s cuslons Turkish unmnrf’
sinack about it, These tonss bo repeais softly to himselt
nntil the interest of bis bovk becolies too nbsorbing, nnd
bis lips wove without emitting sounds,

There isa traditien o the library of n courtly but
razged sud dirty Portuguese gentiomun wiio iasi Lo cotie
regularly of morninge, and who devoted lwmself to Latin
works on magle, 116 clulmed to be descrnded from an
anceslgr who nad “ salled the world all rennd*” with the
bold Vasco da Gema.  He had passsd much of Jits (e in
the Portuguese settiements on the west cpuast of Afrien
Tuere be bad libived the negro superstitions with re-

1o witeheraft fand had wided to them the German
!ﬂm of odie fores, elsctro-blology mnd —natural
+his munners were dignitiod and Orlental
eotirtesy, and lis cluthos wereo so olid and
hecoma siso Oriental in tuelr acoumiila-
Iie waa not reticent.  He liked to talk to
the liurarinns, aud had evidently s cultared mind.  But
ro was deckdedly unplensaut He took suuft noisily,
and {n reading he always molstened the tip of the grimy
finger with vﬁlch he turned the dlugf poges of Lhe mys-
terious boosks he loved. At iuterials he would look
around, and If be ennght any one watching hiw he would

jare &t b With Btruly mesmeric power ; and na e
gm  long, sallow face, & pointed beard, thick, bristling
eyebrows that met ACross Ity nowe, deepaunken eyes,
aud hate thut fell in matted masses upon hus shoulders,

his glance was terrifying.
—_—
A SIRANGE CAT'S WHIMS.

A TripUNE reporter upon stepping info &
small glgar store in Elghth-uve. near Forty-elghth-st.
was iuterested by a chanoo remark of the proprietor on
the novel subject of tralulng cats “1f you trein o cat,”
sadd tho mpn, whose folble waa pots, “you make him
nseless. 1tried it with a cat that I had, and after I
frightenod him onca he never pretended to capture
apother monse whea I waus near him, not even if 1t was
releaned froin & tFap right ander his noss. Yet 1 da
nothing mora than to glve him alight eufl, hrm-hunh“:

t k enough about it when Le
thesie vl it rom B gop e,

. - tlW«I:l m: e? {ts timldity, but wes a
of nsturs in its appearance. Its mother
m'“”‘“‘"“‘;‘:‘"’““‘;mm“‘::‘;‘_

the o e e biak, 1t had

thunmatargy-
in thelr suave
dirty wa to have
ted perfnmes.
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CHERRY ROPER'S PENAXNCE.

:
One cold Snnrl?y in January, Charity Roper
broka in npon me. 1did not lock my acor against
Lier, even mentally ; but thers was something abont
the girl which always made me uss sndden words 11
spesking of hLer, e was, not nolsy, or bastling;
but shie alwuys secmed to take yon by surprise
never domng or saying what von wonld expect, a
alwﬁu nppearing where you did rot look for her.
“Why, Cherry, my dear” exclaimed; “1I
thonglhit you were In London.'
“No 1 was, yesterday,” she returned; “bnt that
doean's hinder my being here to-day, dosais! De yon

usnully take more than twenty-four hours en the
jouruey?” .
% No, yon absurd child; but'l ll!Fuuht yon were

to stay m monih with your consios,

“Taey thonght so, Idaresay, andl let them
think; it wos no bnsiness of mine what they
thonght, Mutl was bored there; so yesterday
aftarnoon, when they were all gone to a lecture, or
something stupid, I just packed up my traps
camo away.”

“itis rataer good that Tyon have come home, 1
think, thongh if moed not have hesn qnits so
abruptly; ter I lLave not boen quite bappy about
yanr mother myself.”

“Why! Rhe hasn't had one of her npsets, and
kept it from ms, hassbe!” aseed Cherry quickly.
“ 1t struck me she was looking white.”

“Oh, no; 1t is only that this damp weather has
not seamod to agree with her, and 1 thonght she was
just in the state in which a little overdoing, ors
ohill, wounld briog oue pn. Now yon are at home
she will be all right.”

41" see to her, 1'l1 keep *her in cotton, nntil tne
oclouds dry up and the river gues down. Bat 1
rather think it will be gnn-cotton; for the fact ls,
Mras, Singleton, that of ull the ynarrels inamma anil
1 were ever engagod upon, the pressnt is thelfineat
apeclimen,’

Cherry threw offt her furcape, and settled her
muddy boots on the fender-stovl, with so alr ol en-
joa‘imt the situation, 3

1t's abont Mr. Goldthorpe,” resamad ('hurr{.
“ Do yen know him 1" “Is it any rolation of the
olil gentlemnn wlhio was staying wich the Mintons in
the antomn?”

“That gentleman’s fatber was my Mr. Gold-
therpe's mother's hushand, aad 1 linve alwnys
nnderatoon that she was only marned onve, and
hian but one son. 2

“ Your Mr, Goldthorps, Cherry 1"

“1'm coming to that. Iu the first place. T wish to
observe thut Tm is not old, but only elderly; to e
exnct he was fifty-seven lust birthday.”

“ He looks mere,” 1 remarked.

“\What do looks matter 1" she demanded scorn-
fully. * Wel!, I met him twoor three times wien
hie was with the Mintons, ss you say, and lis seamiid
to take a fancy to your hnmbie servant, but 1 never
thonght of 1ts coming to anything, Theu he turnel
up ngain when 1 was in London thia time, and was
u{w:ay. coming to Portman-sqoure, lle sent me
bunynets, and tickets for the opera, and one even-
ing he ali hut declarsil himself, bot 1 esoaped, ol
the naxt day ho sent me a bracelet. 1 thonght then
Lg wae time to ran away, and here [ am. Now you

ave the true tnner history of my Hegira,”

% And s very tangled history it is, now [ have got
it. Idon’s nnaerstand what yon mean to do, or
whas you have besa doing. or mhy you bnve done
it. 1 wonder if yon know yourself 1"

“I'do know, quite well. [ menn to marry Mr
Goldthorpe. dil not jat Wtm propose to e at
once, beeaose T hadn't quite made up my mind ; and
then Idida’t llke the aflair going on in somebody
olse's house, and the mater krowing nothin about
it, Ho | came Lack to ber, shinking slis would he an
eased na Puoel, and a nice return 1 got for my
Elul.trulnm!'

& \What did she say 17

% Asked me if [ loved him! And when1 couldn’t
produce feelings exacsly ap to hathng point, cooled
down what fe T:n % | had with floods of sontiment.
I'his mornang we had another talk, of n less aflect-
P ing unture and she told e right ont that 1 was
going to sell myself, and that she wonld never
give her consent. [a fact, i | wanted to marry an
enaigu living on his pay—instead of a Honncler with
£10,000 » year—she coulla't have _leen more
eruelly, sternly noreienting.”

“ ] won't eay anything about love: Lot m Mr
GGoldthorpe & mwan wheot yon can benrtily like aua
respeot 17

W | jike him as weli s most women like their Lue-
bands. I fesl that I soon cenld got néed to him,
which is o fairaverage of matrimonial felicity,
And Mr, Goldthorpe 18 an honorable mun, respected
by all who know him, 1shall be respected an his
wife”

“ And thas satiafies you?"

“ilge ean't have evervthing, Look here, Mes
Singleton. | am just mek of being poor, siek of it
1 hinte having to save amd scrape, to travel third-
class, and dye my old dresses. [ hate seeing miuminn
pale and droeping, when a monith st the wpeaside
would pat Ler to righte.  Poverty 18 miserable, anil
wretohed, and degrading: I've had to stand it all
my lte, bt new [ inve o chanee of esciape, [ ahouid
be simply a fool If I let it slip.” Cherry spoks 1o
desporate saroest, staring iuto the fies, wiils tha
angry spots barnt larger aud larger ln her cheeka,
After n panse, [ sald:

4“1 had hoped something quite aiflerent for yon,
I thought last summer that you and Hogh Cartield
understood each other.”

w D Curtield hos wo right and no reason to com-
plain of apyiting that [ may de,” Cherry 1 el
stiffly. “There wax never the shadow of ansn-
gagement betweon us.”

“«No, bot I aw sure that he thought he Lad more
thun the shadew of a nope.”

“rhat was his folly, then.  But 1 dule’t come
here to tatk about Dr, Carlield, 1 cotne hecanne the
Indian box from Mra. M'Clure nrrivgd this morning
She has sent a 1ol of lovely things Ter the Mission
Haeaar, mixed up witl presents for us, and things
for her elildren; and we've hean unpacking them
haif the day. And mamma wanls o to 2oe in o
tea on Mouday, and Jook st thew ; for slie will bave
to pack nun all the bhazaur thiogs va Tuesday, and
senid them i to London.”

# Vorv wall: tell her, with niy love, that 1 ahounld
fike to come very mnoh, and 1 will be in aboot 4.

“Phat's meht: yoa'll olilige we also by so doin g.
I got a note trom Mr. Goldthorps Ly the witernvoa
post (prowpe, wnnu'{ 1T wsking my leave to come
down and call on Monday ufternosn. OL course
thers {5 no donbt what 1’I|at means, Now yon'll
kesp mamma quiet, and so | can give him tis op-
portunity nicely, and get things settlod, | am anre
yvou will' nlwayn be ou the side of distresscd lovers,”
shis concluded, with o whimsical glunce at we.

I dom't think | Fave mach to wdd to what ahe said
aboat harself In orde. to make the situation ¢lear,
Her mother was s wilow, with a small income, of
which she seldom spoke, and pever compluined,
Mra, Roper had lived her life, aud acceptea the
lieitatinus of her fate: poveriy and self-denjal
were enlirely toleralie 1o her, tut the alightest de-
viation from ber fustidions standard of bhonorshle
ness was not, And It was to such o mother that this
wilful girl declarsd ber intention of peijaring her-
aelf at the altar, sud awearing to love, houor, wnil
obey & man to whom she meant to de Lier, in
ennsiderntion of the luxuries thas money caw buy !
1 knew how deeply wounasd she mgst be, in eyery
filire of her proud and senustive sparil, aod [ grieved
for her.

Then, too, ] wans hurt sboat this husiness of 1ngh
Carfield, He wan Dr. Bramston's partner, apd »
quiet yonng man, Lt yvery clever in Lls profession
and nice 1o every way, When | buve sioid thst e only
needed experivnes to make  bim a perfeet doctor, I
bavs saiid all thnt ia possible; for It has always
seommd to me that the union of tenileriess, firmmess,
patience und skill, whicn formas the jdeal (often 1e-

alized) of bla profession, reprecents  all bt
the highest type of bumwan  natare,  Hot my
favorite lnd given hia whole heart’s  Jove

to Cherry Koper, and sbe had sunl=d on im for a
summer, and now wis ready to Lhrow him over [or
i q[ucL-ilruk.r old enough to be her father!

1L

It wna about a gquarter of an boar's wa'k from my
house to Mrs. Roper's, which stood nesr the river, a
little way ontside Fumston. The nearest way frim
the bigh roed wos o path lead to & foot=bridg-
over & streaw, which ran post the lawn., The
stream Was now tlooded, uuli 1 found the water
just up to the level of the bivige, and conld barely
cross withont wettlng my fost. The river lud risen
over the intervening meadows, und loes of
hedges nl enahled ona to recogulze locnlities,
ke werldians over the oceans in &  map.
Curpets, ourtwins sl obair-covers nnght
bs sbabby; but the reenbionse  door was
filled withi a blazs gr primuins, cyelewen and
erocases, the fruit of Mre, Roped's clever aud untir-
Ing gardening: o bright fire sparkied npon the
nrmiv of lanciful Indiwn ermaments nad drapery
displayed on a slde-table, and various pretty lor-
elgn " objects,” and afew good waler-color skotches,
decornted the walls as  pormavent iubabitanta.
Mrs. Roper herself, unmistakably a lady, in her
guiet  black dress  and soft ‘white cap nud
shawl, presented uo wlarming speetacte to s man 1m
senrch of & mother-in-law, | thought Cherry looked
less preel:t‘y thun usual, rather tov smnrtly dressed,
aud rattiing n lot of bangles whensver sio moved,
whilch was every minute, as sho soomed uuable to sit
still, lliulx inspected the Indian articles, poor Mre.
Roper displ :uiing thom in § [ul nneo 85
of any fresh disturbance impeuding; but L own that
I conld only give them half my attention, while 1
listened for a step outaide. Preseutly, thers cams a
heayy crunch on the gravel, snd a loud knook
which secmoed almost v the room, There was a
startled panse amoug usthreo lndies ; Cherry turned
scarlet; her mother glanced at her, and understood
it all. The flush was reflected more faintly on her
delicate chesks, and she soated herself to await the
event,

1 really eannot describe Mr, Goldthorpe, becanse
there is nothing to describe about him, Walk dowp
Old Broad-st. early in any week-day afternoon nnd
yon will besure to moet half a dozen prosperous
elderly gentlemen, any one of whom will do to
repressnt Cherry Roper's latest lover,

* How da you do, Mr. Goldthorpe I Mrs. Roper
said, rising fo greet lim, "I did not expeot Lo weo
you i Tamston st this time of the year; Visllors ure
apt to be frightened by our floods.”

“kmtn'i ¥ mwam? Anl—I—1 thought you
b

‘f t have, ra. Roper glanced at Cherry again,
u &be Trl t mute and uncomfortable,

o did not know that you were llkel, to be
in the peighborhood ; but you wust not put an -

k

- H
bospitable oonstruction on wy surprise. Let we

give you s onpof ten, 1hops yon did not get your
feot wot fu coming.”

“Thank you; no an, rleau. The are
abomnably muddy ; 1 eught -to Gpologize for the
state of my boots ; but there's nothing to wet o
Not that I'eare about wes feel; I never coddle,
supposn ’thut in summer this Is quite » pleasant sit-
uation P he’ added, tarning the subjec

On, yea,” said Cherry. * We huve a dear littla
lawn ; it 18at the bottom of the s* ream pow, but o
summer the stream is st the bo' om u}‘ It, and we
keep a boat there, and can go on the river when-
ever we like.”

“ Ab, quite s0, Just tha place to do the raral
in then, bot not the thing for winter, Yon
should coms into town, ma'am; there's always
something golog on in Loudon, syen at the deadest
m:.lolt;i. And Miss Roper ls quite wasted down
» "ufhtu is my home,” answered Mrs. Roper coldly,

I have neither the wish nor the power to leave it,
and I shoald be sorry it my daughter could not be
contented without gayety.

‘Ob, I get occasional rmns to London,” put in
Cherry.
to hiave somes summer indoors,”
tion to the flowers.

* Ah, yes,” satd Mr. Goldthorpe, taking the sug-
gestion with grenter quickness thao [ sbould have
expected from him. “Yon have a fine show, In-
deed. Muy Ilook at them o littla closer? Idoa
hittle in primnlas myselt, or rathor my head gar-
dener does.  He took first prize ot the last show,
but there waa nu&hm that

lant in_ the middle.” After  this, talk
angnished, and I had to do iy best to
belp. Mr. Goldthorps conld neither find &
excuse for ntuvmg nor for golug away, e ploke
up his hat trom the carpet, changad it about from
one hand to the other, and put 1t down agaln, more
han onee, while Cherry connted her bangles over
and over agatn. At lust, he pnlled out his walch,
and took a tremendous resolution.

* You'll exouse me, wa'am, but important business
obliges me 1o leavo by the 6:30 train.  Tv won't do
for me to miss it.”

“On no acconnt,” M. Roper sssented cordially
“I'he time of you gentiemen ‘1o business is so valu-
able that we conld not attempt to detain yon.”

“But befors 1 go, shontd wish ~ to apeak
s word to you in private, if you please, if
Miss Roper and this lady will excuse me,” with a
c\nuf::--_lwml\'e Low.

1 will trouble you'te coma into the dining=room,
“ I know 1 need not

“Aund even in winter you see we manage
reoting Lis atwn-

ors to match

then,” said Mra. Roper, rising.
apologiza to Mre, Singleton.”

v No, tndeed,” Iaald ;  but yon must allow me to
say good-by tirst, It is lu'u:u time for wo to be goin
hotwe.” Aud bhome | went; butas I nft.‘.rwnrj
weard the history of the conversation from Mra,
Roper, 1 am 10 n position to continge the uarrative,
notwithstanding, Mr. Goldthorpe plantad himself
at one side of tie little aquare tavle, and depositod
his haut ugon the red eloth, with an alr of coming 1o
business, Mrs, Roper sat laciog bim on thue other
pide, ready for battle,

“] sappose, ma'us,” he bogan, * that Miss Roper
has Informed yorn why 1 s hera to-day.”

“Ithink 1 told you, whon you firat enme, Mr.
Goldthorpe, that your arvival woas unexpected by
.
< Ali!8ho loft the explanations tome, Wall, I
am bere to explnin”

“ Pray do not supposa that a friend!y visit preds
any explanation, look upon yours to-day in that
light ; T bez that you will not ask me to rogard it
in any other,

“ Fut I do ask you, ma'am, Ioame fora purpose;
and when 1 have a parpose I always carry 1L ont—
amil, what's more, I sucéeed in in"

“ 1t wiil be wiser, then, for yoa not to pursue one
in whicli you have no prospect ol siuccess”

w Lot there be no misunderstanding betwesn us,
ma'am,” said Mr, Goldthorpe, hurrledly.  * 1 have
the bighest possihila sstasm and respect for vour-
solf, bt it Is your daughter that | want to miarry.”

Mrs. Roper noariy sprang from her chalr i -
dignation, but insilted diguity gave her additional
sell-possession, and sho replied

* Althoungh such o wisapprebsnsion might hinve
naturally arisen, consideriug the respective ages of
all coneerued, yet | assure you, sir, that It never
for & moment crossed my mind, \i\' daughter told
me that you hwd paid her eonsilerable attention
while in London: and 1 coneeived that the reason
ol your pressioe litre was _lo nak my consenl to
your sait,"”

“Ro it s, ma'am 3 so it {5, sald Mr, Golidthorpe,
reassured § ** and 1 bope 1 have 1"

“ O the centrary, 1 huvoe boen endeavoring, indi-
rectly, to waks you uunderstand that it is useless to
ask far it.”

“ [ darssay yon think, becansa I'm a stockbroker,
thut I'ms o specalator ; and that my wife and chil-
dren ey be milliouniires oue day, and beggars the
next. But I've seon too mneh of that sort of game.
1t's no husiness of any one's what [ do with the
money | Keop loose at my banker's ; but there's
L£00,000 luvested in  Goveriaent ks and
Lnited States bouda and some good rualways, Lhat
[ baven't tonehed for ten years, and don't wean to,
And when | marry 1Ml settle every penny of that
on my wife and her ehithiren; so that, if I went
throwth the Conrts next wmonth, she should keep
ber earrtage all the same.”

“ 1 wili nol attempt to (s nss the bonorablenpss
* answerel Mra. Roper, icily.

of that areangewent,

1 i aware that cunuuercial houoy 1s @ differeit
what 1 have kpowao by the pame, My
g of a different kind altogether.
lsd); think tne mafter over, and

seck u more table partner, Iu any cpse, beliove
that § tnteud no discourtesy to yonrself,”

“ Do vou think it over, too, wa'na, anid you'll see
things wore reasonably, | bavs to go 1o Paris to-
worrow, bat when I come back Ul run down again,
Giws my Dest eompliments to Miss Roper; 1 brought
a ringe that 1 hoped to give her, bt tiat will be 1or
wext time,  Good ovening. ma'nm.”  Auwd he bowed
lumsell ont, leaviog pouvr Mre Roper to fave
Chetry, 1 faney she had small pleasure out of the
fact that she was lelt the Il-.d-Jll‘]rlNl vietor in that
afternouvn’s campaign.

111,

Of eonrss 1 4id not like to vigit Mead Coltage
nEatn oW hurey, o if I were anxions to war what
bad bappened 1o my ubence; bot 1 bwl not very
lomg to walt. Mrs, Roper wasgne of thoss unfortne
wute peraons whose wind and body net and react
npon sach other so closly thut it is always open to
kil frienda to eall thorr mental satlerings 10digess
tion, and their bodily adments " operves,” Shewas
at chuech on Sunday, but on Monday shie was pros-
irite, aud was very unwell for two or thres days,
Cluerry ostentattously  blamed the danp, aml 1
privately blamed Chorry. she would not sond for
ine while her mother was actuaily ill, and there
cartuinly was no occasion, as ahn wis herself thy
cleverest and tendereit of nuracs ; but on [ursday
| had & note fron ber, asking me to spenid the
witole of the next day with them, and « tionjug
that I sbould have to go rouml by the roud, as the
little footehridge wis now quite npder watae

Wo were sitting in the denwing-room, Mrs. Roper
recliniug. invuid fashion, 1n no easy chair wall
fimed with pillows, amd wrapped noa large w Lite
siawl, Buddenly a lowmt knvok cawe to the deor.
sh started, wnd Gushed palolully.

“ 1t 1a that wan agwn,” shy swids I did
not think 1t wonld b so soon.”

o Lot e tell bim yon are too nnwell to ses him,”
[ watd, onking o move towanl the door; but sbe
N’n’]lllf‘ll mne.

o Il does not want to see e ; TE is Cherry § and
1 promised that he sliouid see her, if he choss. Hoe
must eome in"”

As wo were speaking, the door was opsued. It
was Mr. Goldtherpe wiio had knocked, sod he dud
wsk only for Cherey ; but it nevar oecarred tostupud
Iattie Jiane to do anyibing but show m futo the
while she wout in gruat excl N"“MI
0O

“0u!

drawing-roem,
toteil i, OF eourse he fell info s coulusion
apologies and explunutions whon e saw the stale of
afairs, bat be did not otter the bhest of nll pessible
apulogios by tnking himseil away. Ou the contrary
ke diseoursed about his jourpey to Faris, |_||m]
Cherry sppeared, she lonked Hushed and serivus,
wnd greeied him qnietly.

Aft=r abont ten wisntes of company talk, she
Hatd :

“Yon will exense me, I um sure, Mr. Goldthorps ;
Lt now Lhutl maoiing 1 s uuwel, she s my NHIsy
objeot—atd when you arrived, 1 was doing o littla
evolking for ber, which I cavnot leave to thes ser-
vaul. | msk F" baok ol ase toai.” & 3

“ertaloly.,” answore Mr. Goldathorpe ; don't
mind me, [ bog. 1 shall foel gratitied by your not
standing upon eeremony with e, and Lam sure
Mrs. Hoper ainst feol wn appoiite tor fuod oookod by
your hauds. ;

“Thou | will say good bye,” saiil Cherry, holding
out her hand. , :

“But aren’t yon coming back T I don't mind
waiting. I only came from Paris this moraing, and
I have come down hers at vues L0 soe yous'" s
Vols Erow (uile pileons.

“ U, yes, | am coming back.” safil Cherry, glane-
ing at her wother rather nucertainly, = Jut, you
wee, we are o little pot ont at present .

Mrs. Hoper's hospitable instincts now cuma upp r-

monl,
“ Mnppose, deir, yon enmbine that cookery for
me witn ten for evervbedy ; Mr Goldthorpe nonds
some refteshment, | am sire, aiter his tirlog dav;
aud Mra. Singleton likea to go home ei 1y,

Thero was p general acquieseenca; Chorry de-
‘:ouuahutd cares, and Mr. Goldehorpe

paried Lo her
Or.

and | tatked Paris with redonbled v1

After tes she sang us a conpls of pretty songs,
and Mr. Goldthorps sat by the piano, and  beat
time, 1l there 18 any practice c;llt‘ulatd-i’ to drive &
singer distracted, it s that; and Cherry's forehend
wrnkled, apd she left out s verse of her secoad

song.

--‘i-hm the sort of singing I like in & lady,” he
remurked witen ahe had finished, “No fuss aboot
It, no soreaming or Tunning all about the pluce;
put just w pretiy little song that you can onjoy
aftor dinuer. When 1 want professionals, 1 can
pay for them.”
'fhis dubjous compliment perhaps accounted for
the slight bung with which Cherry slint the plano;
and I rose to say -»m‘rht. knowing that Mrs,
Roper must be tirad, an hoping that Mr, Geld-
thorps would follow my examplo, and postpone his
proposal to o wore fayorable opportunity.

;'l lh’nili .?oe you -Jfa 1un "f: h:sl: mlﬂ“‘“uid
Cherry decisively, * Our lane is no n

ou ;5 truvel by yoursolf in the dark. L'l get tho

antor.

Sue spesdily reappeared, cloaked, and bearing the

R T
] u or ca

'Iln:t nfml“ ugl g0 m.’ We had  barely

o round the er of the Pwu w

a lopping Iouh startled us.

Goldtberpo held the lantern lower, snd it

grnn wnua Irin on the ground walk, He held i

wl 1?1‘:' ::Ih l'l'l we ’:F- ‘u?m m"l‘lllm

s eould hear

th.p_ms the gate at the end, s .

md[‘g; flood nu\a&hhan rissn tumdnunlg faat,”
orry. ‘' Why, youn came thro

thres hours ago, Mr, G{:lgthurpol” Nk P

..mv.'lf‘ﬁ- Engﬂ 'twdl;ofl. uwldln’t bave believed it,” he

A rinr 1 never guessed
of thin sort was likely to happen.” Sy

“ There is only one thing to be dope,” Oherry
sald gayly. Yoo must resign yoursslves to o
cumatances, aud be our prisoners for to-nl1hlt
We'll put you np somehow—you wust not ba toe
particular, and the morning, if yon ean’t make your
escaps in our own boat, wo | easily be able to
ll,fmll some ons to bring us a pust.,”

"I, for one, shall be contented to be a prisoner to
20, fnir » gaolor,” sad Mr, Goldthorps gallsntly:

I renppeared in the house, fecling somewhat dis-
comiited ; but Cherry and her lover ware in bigh spir-
ite. Explanatlons wers made to Mrs, Roper, whom
(o harr‘v insisted on taking off to bed; “qu after she
had disposed of her for the night, arrangemonts for
the accommodation of her unexpected guests kept
her busy away from us. Mr. Geldthorpe, sitiin
ulone in the drawing-room with me, began to im{
on .the shady stids of his imprisonment.

1 snppose we are sure to be able to get a boat in
the morning 17 he questioned anxiously.

It depends upon whether any come tuis way or
not, I shionld “1‘1"" 1 replied. “Imunast say that I
cannot think what is to bring thom.”

Bug if [ don’t get a boat L ean’t get back trfo‘l'ﬂ:
and I must be at my office at 12 to-morrow. 1 have
a moat important engagement.”

**Then [ hope you will get a boat.”

" At any rate, this sort of thing can’t last. The
river will go down ns fast as it came up, I daresay.”

*Floods have beon kuown to last three weeks
withoat abating,” I told him for his cocourage-
moent, I was w llinr that Cberry shonld see how
cross he could be. In spite of his fine speeches, he
was rapidly falling into that state of mind; and
when Unerry sanounced that onr rooms were ready.,
he meds no attempt to detmin her for the
tete-n-tete which now n&lanzth was possible bt

took his candle, and marched awa .
fly to his clumber. With the hr:t B“‘li‘:‘:'
of daylicht 1 wms at the window, and
looked”™ ont upon a sea of brown waters,

I afterward learned thut o weir had barst, which
accounted for the rapid rise,  The water was up to
the very wulls of the house, and flowing past Il’.?ns
strong stream. Hvldam!w thera was no possibility
of escape from within, as there any ol rescne

from without? Would Mr. Goldthorps use
b opportunity? No man  ever bhad a
hettar, Here be was, shut op with his ladys
love for hours, her mother safe out of the

way, and her other chaperon frequently sitting
with the invalid, I kuew nt least one other who
wonld buve cared little, fu such a sitnation, for
floods ontside and business in London, but thought
bimself ln Paradise, My, Goldthorps wasof a diftorent
opinion. He kept perpetually tidgeting over to the
window, looking ont for the boat that never camse,
and Il!ltf.'rrup{lll all uttempts at talk or occupation.
e It's no use, Mr. Goldthorpe,” said Cherry at Last,
“Nothing soetns Lo piss us except some poor man's
Swaede ruriips. You'd better ocoupy yourselt in
fishing for them, We may be thankfal to have
them for dinner in o day or twe,”

* For dinger "

“Well, seviously, things look somewhat blue,
We have very Little rovm for keemng aonything
in this house, and we got most things in small quan-
titien, ‘The butcher was to have ealled thns ver
uny, and uoless he takes boat to us now, we abull
b short commous at dinner-time. The only thiogs
we have a good supply of are ilvar, bacon, tea aud

*Wao shan't starve, at any rate,” I remarked,
much rellevad by the pressnce of tea in the list,

* But one can’t live ou tour and bacon,” said Me
Goldthorpe in dismuy.

“ Flour ¢un be made into bread, and I shall pro-
eoed to effect the conversion, if necessary,” laughed
Cherry, “If wo cao’t live on bread, bacon, and
ten, for a -Iuiy or two, wo must be sybarites,”

“ Uue peed not bo o syliarite to olijeot to living
like a farm-laborer,” Mr. Goldthorpe muttered,
* Really, when ono lives in sach a place, one should
wake provision tor what may happen.”

Coerry did not reply, but left the room rather
offeznded,  DBy-and-by shs recovered ber temper, and
lier sonse of duty toward AMr, Goldthorpe, Sho re-
tnrned to the drawiag-room, and tried with all her
might to entertaln bim, She sang Lo bim nntl he
got up umwl walked to the window, yawniug, and
wooking out for boats, Bha piayed cribbage with
Wm unitl he grew tired of beating her, and sh
grew tired of lmuf beaton. She wok her work an3
wartedd for him to begin making love to her; but he

never buegan, In the tutepss snoul of that day, the

poor  glel  did  ample pesance for tne sin o
her flirtation  with I, We had what
ahionld have thought & nice nnd sufliclent

dinner, but for Mr, Goldthorpe's searcely disguised
disgust; and we ludies unjoyed our honr's peace, while
he slopt nfter 1t, We all went to bed early; and if
aver a girl looked uttetly fagesd and worn-out, it
was Cherry Koper on the night of that wot Satur-
day whioll was to huve been wer betrothal day.

Iv.

Morning duwned, and s dreary light spread slowly
over & dreary scene,  We liad uﬁroeti }hnl 10 o’eluck
woirlid be quite soon enough for break nat, and abog
that hour | wended my way downstars, The hal
door was open, and Mr. Goldthorps stood at it, star-
ingont dismally st the prospect, and keepiug up
14 everlasting watch for boats. It was uot arﬁeer-
ful sight, and I turned from it to meet Chorry in
the diuing-rooo,

* Proakfost 1sready,” she said,  ** Wo have eiton
all our bread, wnd so 1 bave made seme bot: cakes,
It matters are growing serfous. Itind Joae was
wstuken 1 telling me thist we had plenty of tlour;
we have only about ay much lefe as [ have used
thila murninf. The moral of that ls—to-morrow we
shiall probably starve. And tbhnt boat lying
thers, o few yavdsoft! O, if woonly had o man
A7 The fogy was

with us, lustead of o fogy!l
summoned to breakfast, and told the atate
of aflairs, nand that it was Juecessary to

make our provisions go as fur as we conli.  He only
ropliod this' of course o boat would come, aud it
Was noneeise to starye onrselves; he, tor ooe, was
not going to do it, And accordingly, whitle Clerry
aud 1 aie unly enongh to ke s golug, he mads
pxlin havoe among the preclous cakes by way of
Protest ngainat our abstivenece, Cherry’s patience
at last gave way, and when he muude » momentary
potise, she rons from the table and carcied away the
disth,  Me. Goldthorpe glared atter her.

“Polite, npou my word!” he remarksd, 1
conld notstuid auy more of him just then, aud
left the reom. 1 was giivg upstairs when 1 heard
a sudden eall from Cherry in the kitehon, I hnrried
to hor; abe was standing at the back door, with
elnsped bunds and gleaming eyes,

2 bost! "sun eriod; *a boat, Jeoming horal
I looked whore she pointed, and, through one of
tho bare hedges, coulil sce something moving in &
neighbortug Held,

et usonil,” I said; it may not coms to na"”

“ 1t is eowing sard Chiarey : “don't you trouble,”

w1 wonder whott can bo 1" Iremarked innocently,
Sba tarned, aod Rashed o look ut me, " A friend
of yours,” she satd, boer eyes dapolng with tuu;
“ pgme todnke you howes Lo luachoon, Toere'll ba
all the wmore cakes for Mr Gulithorpe's ten”
Phve _boatwan kuew his way, apparently ; e was
feellng nlong Lo hedge for a thin place, where he
eonid foras his boat turongh, for of course IL Wis
impossible to open any gates, We could hear him
beenking away boughs, Fressutly, there appeared
woeougy toe thorns Wi provold to boe the bow ol &
light river gig, and stowly tho 1nnnte pushed
amd pulled bimeself  and bis  boar  through,
By thas time the whole househnld  was
gatlierou at the door, 1o welcoms IHugh Cartield. OF
courso 1t was he; Cherry bad Koown it from the
hrnr aad 1 had not been loug in gusssiug who was
most likely to have come [0 0Ur rosdue.

* Are you all well 77 shouted the youuz man, al-
most helore he was witlin speaking distance.

v Al well,” responded Mr, liuld:h.nrpbu. with an
atr of responsibility. " 1 hope you liave brought us
provisions,’’ :

“ Evory thing T eonld think of thist wonld go inmy
Loat,” auswered Hugh, bringing It up to the steps.

Mrs, HRoper was shukiug baods with our deliverer.
“ L don't know how to thank you, Dr Cartield,”

sho b,
Lwel” i
* Doa't take too much tuﬁvuurwlf. [FT TS

'L

langned Chberry, “Dr.  Carfleld would nover
pave leit Mra Siugleton to starve Then,
w @ lower tomo  she added, s ho

cluspod her hand: " Lt was guod of you to come, 1

was never so glad of suything in my life
48 10 seu your boat behind the hedge.”  Hugh
conld ﬂmi notblng mice 10 say, vl course—

Lugliskinen never can wien 1hni' are the heroes of
the sitastion; so e vuly nsked bhow we had fared,
After we bad related our experiences (or some of
them), & council of war was held, at which it wias
promptly and unapimousty dectded that Hngh
glionld return to the town, and seud punts at onge
to remove the whole pariy. The sound of voicos,
drew us to the house-door, just in tiwe to see it
usbing off, with Mr Goldthorpe seated 1nside,
¥ hion Lie canght $ight of us he waved his hand, and
ealled ont :

“ Exouse my not saviog good-hye, ladies: im-
portant business—must catch next train; your boat
will boup in & minute,” Clierry stood for 4 moment
10 speechless indignation, then burst laughing.

“ Ho is gone,” she cried, ** Harrah! 1 never was
80 rojnice.f to see nny vne's baci. The Ola Man of
tho Sea waa o joke to him ; Michael Seoti's fawiliar
spirit was a piessant compnnjon, He |s the worst
{neubas that ever u set of unfortunate womsen bad
on  theie  shoulders for two interminable
days!” Then turning to her mother, sho add
with fntense gravity: “1 am quite satistied rm!.
manna, that 1 did right in discouraging Mr, Gold-
thurro‘ You must seo for yourself thut 18 vever
would Mave dune.”

Thit was Cherry Roper's only wl, but it was
qnite enough for her mother, doubt that eyen
Hugh got much more out of her atany tims ; but
if lg! ﬂpl. her eontrition to hersolf, and made con-
fosslon to nobudy, she At any rate made awple satis-
faction tor her Uit of worldiuess. For when Mr.
Goldtborpe recoversd bimself, and wrote a formal
proposal of warriage, abhe refused bim with
equal formality j snd & mouth or two later her

engagement to Hugh Carfloid was l%;.onﬂud.

“ tar cowing 10 help us—and ag such sk, -

« PUBLIC COMMENT.

—

OPPOSED TO COINING MEANINGLESS WORDS.
bB the ;dlur of The Tridune :

1t I thought the height or depth of
surdity was found whan it was proposed to use
wire" instead of *to #; but 1t sesms thers
something beyond, and this has been found in *leo,
whicl a correspondent seriously proposed In yesterday’s
Twprxe. I, for ons, enter my humble prolest agains$
any such coluage. We have corruptions enough in ouf
language already, without debasing it any move by solné
fng worda which have ne mesning. “Sunlight, waxe
light, gaslight, ete., . . . have & placo in our language,”
becanse the words forming®them have some moaniog,
but “leslight " can have no such ela.

Why does not your correspondent go o little farther,
and suggest, lustead of Bengal ltght and ealelum lghty
the words “benlight” and “eallight ™1 Surely thesp
are o8 good aa  “leclight.” O, If he must have
abbreviations, sincs beans=pole, bop.pole, tent-pole

“*aud a few words of slmilar tion
i:'mh- Y I:Ihl: uﬁ'ui”"m" "w!‘.m“ ) """
tead I lrll-

THE TRIBUNE has alwa ryator of the
wﬂl!ofonrllunma,:d 1 - ;""f-ﬁ nlwlr:bug
:ml wtlru:.n!afgnlummnl 1w any sueh m'vw

New. York, Oct. 1, 1883, ki

———

RAILROAD AND GOVERNMENT.
To the Edilor of The Tridune.

Sirn : 1have read the editorial in a recent
TrisUNE on * Rallroad and Government” with muel
watisfaotion, It goes right to the core of the questiom.
Corporatious should halt and fail lo lne with the
financlal, sommarcial and all other Interests, ln saylug
who shall be elgoted by fair monos and an honest count,
Then old all ofielals to n siriot responsibility of thelr
duty to the people only, and not to a privileged fow, I
bollsve o leaving all publio Intereats to the lutegrity and
tuiruess of the voters, and then we shall come out all

right.

i would like to seo the ofice.holder given a fair oppor-
tunity te display his maoliness 1o high position and bis
Integrity to tue paople, and not bo hampersd by party
politics, Youra very truly. James H. SEYMoUs.

New York, Oot. 83

L

PROTECTION STILL THE RALLYING-CRY.
Te the Editor of The Tridune,

Sie: I open my October Centuryat “ Topice
of the Time,"” and read : ** The tariff question s avouded
a8 much us possible by both perties.’” Sarely the Editor
of The Century 1a not ae ignorant of the pressnt posltion

of the Republican party and of the public professions
in apeschés uud In resolutions of the s of ui-:
party. Whils the Dsmoerats ars * * on this

ijueation, Protection 1a still the rallying-cry of the Re-
pubilean p-r% Kaxsas, -
Fuall Rticer, Kan., Oct. 1, 1883,

THE MARSHFIELD CHAPEL.
To The Editor of The Tribune.

Sm: I beg leave to correct a statemend
mude by your correspondent fn the article entitled ¢
“ Marsifleld of To-day.” Asa life-long resident, and
an wttendant at * the chapel " of whick he speaks from
ita begiuning, T clalm 1o bo well-posted in lis history,
This chapel, whieh he calis Romau Catholle, was bullt
by the Unitarian Association nnd ite many friends who
bad become interested in the cause, on land given by
Mrs. F. Wabster and formerly belongiog to the estate
of the great statesman. It is & really preity building.
Over the window baeck of the pulpitis Mr. Webster's
Intest testimony to bis bellef: * Lord, I belleve,” vla.
Just under the window, a Iyre with the fnitlal * W,"”
beautifully done in antumn lbaves. A haudsome sot of
lsrwpa tor Mre. Collyer's people, and a library of abous
400 woluwes, still furcther add to the attractiveness

of tho building, The twenty-five cents fee at the Wab-
ater Maosion 1s to bo expended i the purchase of o ball
for this chapal. .

Furtbermore, John Tnomas, of whom BMr. Wabster
purcassed this plave, was no Tory, as I well know,
bielug myaelt & deacandant of nim. B oL

Marshfleld, Muss,, Oct. 3, 15933,

e ———
PREFERENCES AND BANKRUPTCY.
A LETTER FROM D. C. RuUBBINS,
To ihe Editor of The Tribune,

Sir: May 1ask a few lines in Tue Trmusy
to express my entles approval of your obsarvatien of to-
day with regard to the question of preferenceal 1 be-
lieve that o law which wonld prevent all preferences
would result in many evils almost as great o8 those we
seek toavold, There are many instances io wileh eus
tom has sanctioned the preferring of some debis over
others &0 that It has breeme & part of the poutract
Muny loaus are made to the debtors oa the promise thad
they shall be so protected, and walcl §f such a promise
were impossiblo to Keep would not bemade atall. [
myself recollect the oase of & young man who came to
the oty with a letter of lstroduction to s firm with
whom he deposited $5,000, belug all he had, and within
a few days the firm failed,  His woney formed part of
thelr baluuce. Even the English common law protects
in such an fostance, 1 am aware that the English law
forbids ail preferences by lusolvent debtors ; but tue elr-
cumstances of the old country are widely difterent
Lrow ours.

In wany lostances the capital of o flrm here 15 largely
made up of the funds of & deceased partaer left lo by bis

widow ; also by the saviogs of employes. Sueh wmounts
huve a moral Fight to pretestion. Thd real ramedy Le thab
wuleh you bave pointed out; vot any tinkering with Srats
assigninent laws, but oos Natlooal b toy law wd-
winistersd by frat-olass judges,
[ would wake all preferences not vold, but voldabls,
leaving It to the Jurisdiction of the Court te declde In
what inatances Justles reqaires that the preferences be
sustiined and {o what set astde,  With great respect,
D, C. RoBBiNs,

—_——

BISHOI'S NOT IN THE HOUSE OF LORDS,
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Siw: Will you permit me to point out a
slight mistake tn your paragraph lo this mornlug's
Issue concerning the over my-ltorded wisitors to tlls
country | The Blaliop of Rochester bos no scat in the
House of Lords, Oaly twanty-four of the thirty-two
siufiragans of the two provinees are summoned as repres
sentatives of the second estate of Eagland. Eizht, at
present—waea the sees of Soutbwell and Wakefleld are
Wiled 1t will be ten—lishops haves therefore alwars to bs
withiont summoins fo Pariiament, The two Archbishops
anid tho Bishopa of London, Durham and Winclhestor are
always summoned, As the bisbopasit by sentority of
consecration, aud ns Bisl horuld way
1574, o stands pext

Imay notwe o passing
blslops are peers.  Thoy
of peers. Thoy represent the asocond esiate
meat by the graoe of tne Royal waodate.

New-Tork, Oel. 9, 1853

it

DR, HALL AND THE * KEMBLE.”
To fthe Editor of T'he Tridune.

Sie: Noticing Dr. Hall's letter in Tuas
Trinuse to-day in connoetion with tha Kemble banquoer,
[ Log to say that 1t was the Rev. Dr, Charles H. Hall, of
fToly Trinity Chureh, Brooklyn, who honorsd the soclety

with hia preasnea an l vary liberal and broad speech, and
pot tho Rev. Dr. John Hall, of New-York Respootfully
Gi. pE Corpova, Presldent

atod o

for cail.
that an idea provails that
are not and gave Bo privileges
in Parlias
W. A B

& Brooklyn, Oct. 9, 1583,

THE STORY OF OLD GRIMES,
To The Editor of The Tribune.

Si: In a recent number of Tue TrisuNa
a corrcspondent, J. F. Everhart, savs that o Joba
Grimes, born 1n Delfast, Ireland, but resullng lo Cans
aida about Afty yoars ago, olaimed to be the anthor of
» Ol Grimos is Dead,” My father (who, by the way,
took Hornce Greeley’s paper, The New-Yorker, end
sinee that Las taken THe TRIBUNE up to the present
day) says that be knew the verses more than sixty
years ago, sud they were considersd old then. He-
sides, the rhymes themsslves bear the stamp of having
had their origin In our own country in its early days,
Espeolally the exprossion ™ town-meeling day " pre-
cludes the possitility of ita h“tn‘ been written by a

native of Ircland snd a restdent of Canada. Moreover,
it 14 Dot probaile that the versea wore writien by any.

one bearing

gooad ol

origin of the rhbvmes. Yours troly, H.N. GRIMES.
East Orange, N, J., Bept, 28, 18438

A DRIVER'S INSOLENCE.
Te the Edifer of The Tridune,
Sk : Allow me to call your attention to the
following which I d last Friday at

the Grand Central depot. A party of NovaSecotians were
eutoring the trausfer cosch for the Peunaylvania depos

woman n a most brutal manner.
A Ighted, e agaln approsched the lady, insglently asking
{tshe wers going to tear her ticket n few more tmes

2%“ tt.h:‘nm;.. sho Was nﬂ?u Wa:ﬁ'&

be pro from tbe
New- York, Oct. 0, 1883,
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